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world to disturb me. Once, however, a man did overcome all obstacles.
There was no attempt at climbing through a window. An Eastern had
arrived at my door, in full regalia. "When my maid answered the door,
he stood motionless and without a sound. The maid informed him that
I was out, but he made no movement. She explained then that I was hard
at work and not to be disturbed. He did not understand a word. Non-
plussed," she had to let him into the sitting-room where he bowed and
stood in the way Easterns have, in those embroidered clothes of his.
She had to come for me and the moment 1 entered he shook my hand
warmly and spoke perfect English as only Easterns can do !"
"Didn't Ellen Terry have a similar experience?'* I asked. "When she
was doing the sleepwalking scene in Macbeth, suddenly, on the stage,
appeared just such a man, with a great bouquet of roses. He was so charmed
with her that he paid the usual tribute. The audience, thinking it was
Henry Irving in a new disguise loudly applauded this celestial addition
to Shakespeare, but the scene was not repeated."
This brought up the story, not of a silent visitor but of a loquacious
German. He came to their London flat.
"I asked Charlotte to prevent him seeing me at all costs, because I
didn't want to be disturbed. Charlotte went out to him and he started
talking and she couldn't stop him. Every time she opened her mouth, she
only accelerated his flow of speech. She had to give up and come for me
to deal with him. I meant to fling him out of the window but he had
already started his oration and the upshot of it all was that he was given
permission to translate my works into German, and that was the begin-
ning of my great success. My failure in this instance proved my success."